fhefrn Noble Klnfmenl 

The liverie of the warlike Maide a PP e “' s ’ ft 
Pure red.and white/or yet no beard has blclt him. 

And in hisrowling c y es - fit ™ or J’ 

As if fhc ever ment to coreS his valour- 
HisNofe ftands higb,a Charaftcr of honour. 

His red lips, after figh«,are fit for Ladies. 

Jiml. Muft thefe men die too . 

Per. When he fpeakes, his tongue 

Sounds like a Trumpet ; All his 1 l ^ n d cIcan e 
Are asa man would wi(h Vm,ftton|and dcaoe, 

He wearesa welUfteeld Axe, the ftaftc of gold. 

His age feme five and twenty. 

Afe(F. Thei’s another, , , r . „ 

A Httieman,but of a tough foule, feeming 
As great as any : fairer prorniics 

IntahaEody.yetl^v^tokdot.. 

Per. 0,he that’s freckle fac d . 

Me\ f The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

‘Per. Yes they are well. 

Be 

Zealand fine artin nature he's white hand* 

Not wanton white,butfuch a manly eolo 

Next to an aboine,toug ,an nil *\ ’ ate brawny 
Which fhowes an aaive foule ; Jaimes Y 

Linde with (hong fmewes : To the ftiouldet peece, 
Gently they lwell,like women new conceav d, 

Which fpeakes him ptone t0 ’ abo ”> n ^m 8 
Vnder the waight of Armes;ftout harted,ftilL 

But when he flits, a Tiger ; he’s ^ ’ rs .fl, a rpe 

Which yeelds companion where he q 
To fnv advantages, and where he find , 

He’s [wife to make ’em his: ^ do’s nowton , 

Nor takes none ; he’s round fac d,and when i 
Heikowes al.over.vto h= C .° oUl " ' 

Aboathishcadhswa.csttev.mnmokf, 

And in it ftucke the favour of his Lady , 





The Two Noble Klnfmtttl 0 f 

His age, feme fix and chirtie. In his hand 
He beares a charging StafFe,cmboft With ill ver. 

Thef Are they all thus? 

Per. They are all the Tonnes of honour. 

Thef. Now as I have a foule I long to fee'ccq, 

Lady you (hall fee men fight now. 

' Hip . Iwiihit, 

But not the caufe my Lord 5 They would fhow 
Bravely about the Tides of two Kingdotnes j 
Tis pitty Love fhould be fo tyrannous : 

O iny fofc baited SifterfWhat tbinkc you ? 

Weepe not, till they weepe blood ; Wench it muft be. 

Thef You have ftcel’d’em with your Beaucie : honotd 
To you I give the Feild ; pray order it, (Friend, 

Fitting the perfons that muft ufe it. 

•Per. YcsSir. 

Thef. Come.Ilegoe vifit 'cm .• I cannot flay. 

Their fame has fir’d me fo j Till they appeare. 

Good Friend be royall. 

per. There fliall want no bravery. 

Emilia. Poore wench goe weepe/or whofoever wins, 
Loofesa noble Gofen/or thy fins. Exeunt. 

Scsenaj. Enter latter, WoetrfDoller. 

' Dell. Her diftra&ion is more at fome time of the Moone* 
Then at other fome, is it not ? 

lay. She is continually in a harmelefle diftemper,fleepc$ 
Little, altogether without appetite,fave often drinking, 
DreamiBg ofanother world.and a betcerjand what 
Broken peece of matter fo’ere (he’s about,the name 
P alamort Iardes it, that flie farces ev’ry bufincs 

Enter Daughter * 

Withall.fyts it to every queftion ; Leoke where 
Shee comes,you fha'.lptrceive her behaviour. 

Dattgh. I have forgot it quite;The burden o’nt,was denene 
A downe <?,and pend by no worfe man,then 
Giraldofmtluu ScbooIemaftcr;bc’s as 
Fantafticall too, as ever he may goe upon’s legs. 

For iR the next world will ‘Dide fee Palamon^ a»d 

K a Then 
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